//<c 


nal' m, •? F, X A S 
Jun« 11, 1977 


Dear Hf.i’old: 

In r. 5 f 3 ani to th« e ‘.. tacliod : Darlnt^ thb KuLy trial, one time during 

the lunch period I passed h;; Judge brown chambers (not where Ruby 
wns tried - he wna ti'ied on down the hall) I happened to look In 
thiv.ugl* the doors - either small glass or crack and there was Judge 
Brown on the bench. In robe drinking a coke, and Sheriff Decker was 
seated in the jury I ox with his hat on. Only the two of them in the 
rcom. I believe that Mr. Deck^ir slept with his hat on and that 
Judge Brown slept with a coke bottle in his hand I I wish I had a 
sketch of that scene it wor.ld be worth ;&1,000 riglit now. 

Judge Brown Jr is my la;»y<"v and he ’.s j ;st like his dad - always has 
a L,cft ’.’Ink Ir. frent of him, Trlka a lot about his dad, I was In 
liop-.'S the other uight th . t Tom Snyder would ask Cruvly bur about that 
ttiuJiij ovder Roby her o;» tlie day ha killed Oswald - what an op- 

porlunity, Tuj ;.;Onoy wnci w^.nt to Brady, Texas. 

Fcvvu.'t 36031 it this hoi in June in years - pretty roiiglv, 

’.hjgr'rds , 



